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YEP, thafs right, boy*- if » M EC HAN IX 
ILLUSTRATED, the biggest and best 
magazine bargain en the news- 
stands teday! 

What I like about Ml is that If 9 a real he- 
man magazine, not something for sissies! 
And if you're the kind of fellows I think you 
are, you'll agree with me one hundred 
percent. 

MECHANIX ILLUSTRATED has jusl about 
everything. There are swell pages for the 
hobby fans, scores of projects for you to 
build in your workshop, a complete photo- 
graphy section in every issue, a section 
devoted to patents and inventions, a 
department for the lads who are studying 
shopwork in their schools, hundreds of 
photographs of the latest scientific and 
mechanical discoveries, a department 
specializing in war news and inventions, 
the latest developments in aviation and, 
better still, a feature section that seems to 
beat the tar out of the other magazines 
when it comes to giving you something 
new, adventurous and exciting. 

But here's another reason why I like Ml — 
you get your money's worth I Every month 
you get 184 pages— think of itl— of real 
meaty reading matter, and at a cost of 
only 10c! 

So, take my advice, fellas, and if it's a 
magazine bargain you want, then get a 
copy of MECHANIX ILLUSTRATED today! 
You'll never stop thanking me for telling 
you about it. 
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NOW! 

A PIRS'ONAL 
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CAPTAIN 
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Each member of the CAPTAIN 
MARVEL CLUB will now receive a 
PERSONAL message from "CAP" 
every month! To get yours... * 
JOIN THE CAPTAIN 
MARVEL CLUB NOW! 

DON'T DELAY. . . FILL OUT THE 
COUPON AND MAIL IT NOW! 




I CAPTAIN MARVEL, car* el WHIZ COMICS 

I 32 Putnam Ave., Grsanwich. Connacticul 
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1 Dear Captain Marvel: t 

] P '*T I * • n, °" m * °* a member of (he growing CAPTAIN j 

J MARYIL CLUB. I en dote St (in coin or tiampt) to cover coil j 

] mailing. Alio, I understand that I am to receive my 1 

CAPTAIN MARVEL CLUB CARD, which contain* the secret j 
J code, and the CAPTAIN MARVEL BADGI. 
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THE CHILLY, gray fog that 
Sowed and changed cease* 
lessly, opaque but with the 
eery transparency of a mirage, 
blanketed Dutch Harbor. Oc- 
casionally the heavy shroud 
cleared, and white-faced men 
stopped to watch the fog creep, 
like * gaseous living thing, 
actou the utterly desolated 
rocks of the island, and the life- 
less sea. 

I One of the white-faced sen- 
tinels, Corporal Eddie Carson, 
attached to the Tenth Marine 
Parachute Battaliqn, watched 
the sea attentively. He heard 
the throbbing drone of airplane 
engines. Glancing at the sky, he 
saw a Navy PBY Catalina on 
its way to check the movements 
of the Japanese invaders at Attu 
and Kiska Islands. 

Eddie opened his flap pocket 
and pulled out a pack of cigar- 
ettes. He was about to light up 
when he saw something indis- 
tinct, but solid, appear on the 
sen, out of the fog. He extin- 
guished his match and thrust his 
cigarettes. back into his pocket. 
The object was sweeping slowly 
with the current just outside the 
bay, a boat without motive 
power. 

\ Where the current met the 
outgoing tide and swerved, the 
boat turned and slowly merged 
into the mist. 

Eddie muttered under his 
breath, "Can't lose that boat. 
Anything** possible with the 
Nips making themselves at 
home in our islands." 
I He stopped over and unlaced 
his shoes. He kicked them clear 
and dived into the chilly water. 
With' firm and measured 
strokes, he swam toward the 
boat that seemed to be much 
too fat away. However Eddie 
tad been a championship swim- 
irter in his high school days, and 



he made the boat without dim- 
o.lty. 

The boat was an Eskimo 
kayak without an occupant. 
Perplexed, Eddie gripped the 
port and starboard gunnels of 
the kayak with strong hands 
and kicked the water jjiarpfy 
with his legs. The motiorifforced 
him above the water, and 
steadying the kayak with pres- 
sure on the gunnels, he strad- 
dled across it with his body. 
Then he slid into the kayak 
cockpit. 

Dutch Harbor was danger- 
ously on the point of vanishing 
in the fog. Eddie, 4 -foUnd the 
paddle and turned the kayak 
toward the harbor. 

It was not until Eddie was 
well inside the harbor, paddling 
toward the docks that he real- 
ized he knew the canoe's owner. 
There was a design of a golden 
eagle, painted Eskimo fashion, 
on the kayak's prow, a design 
so singular that there was none 
like it in all the Aleutians. The 
kayak belonged to the Eskimo, 
Manilak, who kepi a silver fox 
farm on Amchika Island. 

The significance of his dis- 
covery hit Eddie with an impact. 
Manilak had saved his life 
months ago when he was trans- 
ferred to Dutch Harbor. The 
Eskimo was too good and too 
experienced a kayak handler to 
lose his craft at sea. The only 
conceivable answer was that the 
Japs were on march, invading 
Amchika Island. 

•SERGEANT CORRIGAN 
scoffed ar Eddie's theory 
when the young marine re- 
ported to him. 

"If you're right, how did 
Manilak let his kayak loose into 
the sea?" Sergeant torrigan 
demanded. "The Nips wouldn't 
let him. Don't tell me a kayak 



is the Alaskan version of the 
messenger dog bringing help. 
Your idea's screwy I" 

Eddie responded, "I don't 
know how Manilak did it. On 
the other hand, no Eskimo loses 
his kayak voluntarily. There's 
something behind it." 

Eddie made no headway 
against Sergeant Corrigan's 
skepticism. However Captain 
Browne, the company /com- 
mander, had overheard the 
argument by accident, and in- 
terrupting, he made Eddie tell 
him exactly what happened. 
The upshot of it was that Cap- 
tain Browne took Eddie to 
Admiral Forbes, who in turn 
radioed the Catalina. The big 
patrol bomber swung from her 
course and circled over Am- 
chika Island. Her radioman 
sent an excited message that the 
island was lousy with Nips. 

It meant that the enemy was 
on the march again, slowly clos- 
ing in toward Dutch Harbor. 
If they were not stopped, the 
Japs would be so strongly en- 
trenched that it would take a 
full scale campaign to oust them. 

And to Eddie, it meant that 
if Manilak was alive, he was in 
extreme danger of torture and 
death. 

A few hours later, the Tenth 
Marine Parachute Battalion 
transports, escorted by a squad- 
ron of B-25 light bombers 
doubling as long range fighters, 
and preceded by heavy bomb- 
ers, were racing through the 
opaque fog toward Amchika 
Island. 

Dressed in his heavy battle 
outfit, Eddie sat beside Ser- 
geant Corrigan in one of the 
transports. Behind them, other 
marines were buzzing excitedly 
about the coming attack on 
Amchika Island. 

Outside the pott hole, Eddie 
saw smoky forms sweep by rap- 



idly. Occasionally the fog 
cleared, and Eddie saw the other 
transports and the B-23s in 
smart military formation. 

Suddenly the^og swept away 
completely, and Eddie saw 
Amehika Island. 

Flying Fortresses were soar- 
ing over it sedately, their big 
bomb bays open. Huge bombs 
rained down on the island and 
disappeared into its mass. Then 
the ground shook and explo- 
sions were covered by blossoms 
of black and brown dust 
through which orange flame 
ls tabbed inter mi ttenly. A gentle 
breeze, incongruously peaceful 
in the seething cauldron of ex- 
ploding bombs, crashing build- 
ings, and barking anti-aircraft 
guns, picked up the dust and 
carried it across the island. 

Eddie glanced at Amehika 
Island's bay and saw a few 
ships enveloped by black smoke 
and white and cadmium yellow 
flame. Catalina patrol bombers 
were zooming, having hit hard 
at the ships with torpedoes and 
bombs. There were gaps in the 
Ca talmas' formation however, 
signifying that the Japs were 
putting up tough opposition. 

Then Sergeant Corrigan got 
wp. Eddie followed him to the 
hatch, and the marines lined up 
behind them. They fastened 
their 'chute rip cords to the hor- 
izontal line that extended fore 
.and aft, the full length of the 

Corrigan opened the hatcli. 
Eddie- suddenly felt the trans- 
port shift into a shallow dive 
toward the back of the island, 
away from the center of oppo- 
s:!ion. The big bombers were 
keeping the japs busy, and see- 
ing no opposition in the sky, the 
B-25s joined the fray. 

Quietly and grimly Corrigan 
said: "Out you go." 

Simultaneously he gave Eddie 
a gen ile push. Eddie leaped 
into space, falling rapidly. 
Then his 'chute billowed above 
him, and the harness tug hard 
at his thighs. 

■7DD1E GUIDED his descent 
to a level piece of land by 
manipulating his 'chute 
shrouds. He hit the ground 
hard and tumbled over neatly 



WHIZ COMICS 
as though he were making a 
practice jump. Then he opened 
his harness and ran to a red 
parachute that wM coming 
down. He caught it in the air, 
and freed the oblong bos, which 
he opened. He distributed sub- 
machine guns to selected ma- 
rines. The rest carried rifles, to 
which they fixed their gleaming 
bayonets. 

A jagged rocky hill stood be- 
tween the marines and the Japs. 
The leathernecks climbed to the 
crest silently. Then on the hill's 
summit, they lay, flat on their 
stomachs. 

Below them, Eddie saw the 
enemy camp, a devastating com- 
motion. Temporary wooden 
barracks burned fiercely. Black- 
faced Japs fed hungry guns that 
sent great globs of flame rang- 
ing skyward. Squat, brown linn 
reeled in an inferno of bursting 
bombs, choked in swirling dust, 
and shuddered under a hail of 
shrapnel and white-hot bullets. 

Captain Browne rose. "What 
are you waiting for?" he 
shouted. "You can't expect to 
live forever- Charge!" 

Eddie sprang to his ('■■•( and 
dashed down the hill after Cap- 
tain Browne. The marines 
crashed into the startled and 
dismayed Japs. Cold steel met 
cold steel, brushed aside weaker 
steel, into Japanese bodies. 

The Japs rallied, however, 
when they realized that their 
transports and destroyers had 
been sunk hy the Catalinas' tor- 
pedoes. But Eddie met their on- 
rush with burst after burst of 
hot lead from his yammering 
submachine gun. He saw brown 
waves melt before his gun. 

He cleared a path through 
the Japanese rank. Yelling at 
lop voice, he ran through the 
littered path, followed by 
shouting marines with busy, 
bloody bayonets. Then the Jap 
line collapsed completely. 

Eddie collected his squad in 
a hurry and ran toward Mani- 
lak's hut that was miraculously 
untouched by the carnage. Par- 
heps it was because it was a 
stone hut that blended almost 
completely into the rocky island, 
well outside, of the Japanese en- 
campment. 

A Japanese squad cattle run- 
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ning out of the hut with bay- 
onetted rifles. Eddi'- pressed the 
trigger, and his submachine gun 
began its hurried chatter. The 
Japs reeled and hit the dust with 
dull thuds. 

Then Eddie was inside the 
hut. Though he could not see 
well in its gloom, he realized 
that a Japanese officer was flog- 
ging a bound Eskimo to death. 
He aimed his tommy gun. 

The Japanese stiffened as a 
cluster of bullets tore into his 
body. Then he sat down, sur- 
prised. His trembling hand 
gnawed at his pistol, and sweat- 
ing with strained effort, he 
pulled his automatic out of its 
holster. All emotion but dull 
hate was gone from his eyes, 
Waveringly, he pointed the gun 
full upon the Eskimo. 

With a cry, Eddie darted 
toward the Jap, but then the 
brown man's twitch} ng hand 
opened, and the gun thudded on 
the floor beside him. 

XHE FIGHT was over, and 
M the Tenth Marine Para- 
chute Battalion was in charge 
of Amehika Island. The 
wounded were given first aid, 
and the dead were buried. The 
sullen Jap captives were herded 
into a temporary enclosure, 

Eddie sat down beside Mani- 
lak, who was having his wounds 
bandaged. The Japanese officer 
had had a cruel whip thar 
almost cost the Eskimo his life. 

"Somebody knew his 
Kabloona friends come," Mani- 
!ak said. 

"But how did you manage to 
send your kayak to Dutch Har- 
bor?" Eddie demanded. "!t 
sounds incredible that after the 
Japs captured you, they'll let 
your kayak go. They know the 
tides, too." 

Manilak laughed. "Brown 
men strong only when they have 
fire sticks, but I more cunning. 
I make believe to escape and 
brown men stop me. Kayak 
already in water. I know vurreni 
carry kayak to you, niT 
Kabloona friends. Kablavna 
know picture on kayak. Golden 
eagle on prow tell all and lead 
the way. Golden eagle myf^un- 
try's symbol, too!" 

The find 
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